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UCH 5, Yee Fair, your Univer "Ig 
Thar all our Joys to you their Homage pay ; 
We find not one ſincere, if Beauty be away. 
Bacchus no longer Rival Charms can boaſt, 
No Son of his can Fink without a Toalt. 
The circling Glaſs no ſprightly Thoughts can raiſe, 
That bears not Numbers ſacred to your Praiſe. 
ove mult be there, and mingle with the en 


of bh the dull inſipe Yaris 
a a 


by you, the teeming Muk 5 1 

And Wit 3 Muſick are the love 5 n 

Well pleas d the Maſters touch thg-trembling rembling Survgs, w_ 
And bleſs their Art which ſuch a 7 — bin:: 

Vet vain thoſe Strings, and vain ere all that * e 10S 

If Beauty did not join to fire the Heart. | 

Some pleaſing Thoughts their Haymony may move, 

But tlie true real Toy ve taſte is Lpve. ENTER 3 
Thus Loyally we own your rightf Reign, racks 

Think Life well ſpent with you, and Loſs of- Freedom. Gain 


From you our God of Verſe derives his: 2 980 


To you he conſecrates his Lyre an „ Y 3: N 
To you he bids his tuneful Sons i r, 1 4 2 
You, who refine their Pleaſures an x 2 


What Praiſc, vhat Honours mig the Muſes hope, _— 
Wou d you vouchſafe the ſinking Stage to pro- 
Well wou'd your Preſence pay the Poer's Pain, 

The Comick Art, and lofty Tragick Strain: 35 
Since what was Sung to you N ne er be Sung in vain. 
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1 1TH Joy we ſet this Circle of the Fain, 

Since the late Trial of the Tuneful Pair: 
Your Country's Friends, you love theNative Strains 

Of Mulick here, where England's Genius reigns. 

"M other Walls tho' Harmony be found, 

You know tis forcign, and difdain the Sand: | 

Who haunt New Conſorts, Faction wou'd create, 

And are Diſſenters in Apollo's State: 

They ſhun our Stages, where he keeps his tom, 

nd to ſome gloomy Meeting-houſe Reſort: 

While you with Duty own his rightful Cauſe, 

And . this Place, Eſtabliſu d by his Laws. 

But now your Charms a Nobler Task purſue, 

And Spain a Revolution youre Zoo: you: | 99 

Thar blooming Hero, ourt admir d, 995 

In Arms muſt Trinrapl, hy your' Praiſes fird: 

Succels is yours, and Vict 1 „ 

Still to that Side, on which your Favour ſhines : : 

Mars will himſelf conduct dur future Wars, 

When ev'ry Venus for this Prince declares; 

When freely ſerving this wellweigh'd Deſign, 

Our Nation's Treaſure and its Beauty join. 

Vet, when this happy Scheme, by Wiſdom wrought, 
Is by his Valour to Perfection brought; 

* his glad Subjects ſhall their King receive, 

Grac'd with a Crown, which Anne alone cou'd give; 

Reflecting then what Woalfders he had ſeen, | 

The Court, theſe Beautiqſ and our Glorious Queen; 
That warm Idea he muſtJhll retain : bY 

And think, tho' Seated on the Throne of Spain, 

Tho' with the Treaſure of both Indies Crown'd, 

He let a brighter . than he found, 
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